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THE JOLLY JACK Tak. * 

THE SAILOR RETURN NN. 
THE BONNY SAILOR. 
BLOW HIGH, BLOW LOW. 
THE WANDERING SAILOR. 
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"A, Jolly Jack Tar, but a little while ſince; % 
As drunk as a bepgar, as bold as a-pince, 
Fell foul of an alehouſe, aud thought it a fin, 


To pals without calling, ſo went roaring in. 4 


Derry down, &c. 


He ſcarce had fat de vn. when the landlord came by 1 
With pudding and beef, u hich aitracted his eye 
From the maſt-head a ſailor, Jack leap'd trom his 


5 EG . 
And graſping his cudgel, gave orders for chace. 
Now it bappen'd, together ten Frenchmen wer- 
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rr 5 
Then ſet himſelf down, without any debate, 


And whipt his old che on his next neighbour's 


.- 


No fooner was Jack thus pofſeſs'd of a place, 
Than thinking it needleſs to wait for a grace, 


In ſpite of their whiſpers, the tout Engiith thief | 


Fiſt grappled the pudding, then boarded the beef. 
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| un | Frogs to forget Pa. 4 
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At the hecls of the Landlord Jack quickiy appears, , 
And made the room echo wiih three Britiſh 


| | 


* 


— could A the Frenchmen's ſurpfiſe *, 
y ſheug'd up their 3 and tar'd' with, 2 


5 l their eyes; © way 
1 . one went 2 hah |! — nöd 3 tem . 


„ They look'd at their Landlord, their Landlord 1 1 
| them. ; | 


Ove, more bold than the reſt | by his bebte, I 


advice, 

Made a ſneaking attempt to come in for a ſlice 
But Jack cut his fingers, and gave him a check, 
Crying, down with your arms, or l' ſoon clear 
Wt the deck. 
Ai length to revenge all the Frenchmen unite, 

| __ Ench'ſeiz'd on his knife, and prepar's for a fight; 
Oft quarter, fays Jack. | would not have you think . 
80 — ye ſoup-bibbers, ſtrike, ſtrike, or you 

RK: - 


The Landlord, beholding, approack'd fam afats. + „ 


—— * 


And ſneak g tehind led the Bands of the lar | 
1 IM I've got him, ſays ne; ; * Lea if” ks 
1 Or c, | 8 
Ere he 3 his du't pate ' where tits eels. wie 
bel gr 


Then frowning, Jack fl „urich⸗ 1 bis truſſy ol Bite, 
And laid on tis bron.:ftes fo faſt and fo thick; 

He fo well play's his part, in a minute. that four 
Kay? pra ng along with their hon on the flo. . 


—_ 3 ——5ĩ2 n . - | 
og diſmay'd at their countrymen” 8 fate, | 

— — 12 ſtick would alight on his 4 
Iden yieided him victor, ang lord of the main, 
"With humble entreaty to bury the ſlain. | 
To which he conſented, but order'd-that they 's 
For the beef and the pudding arid porter ſhould 


pay; 
So faying. he Ragger'd away to his weneh, 


BK Sill whooping and crying—down, down with the ; 

| French. | | 
Derry down, &c. 

THE SAILOR's RETURN. | 

Tr buſy crew their ſails unbending, I 

The {tip in harbour ſafe arrivid; — 1 


| Jack Oakum, all his perils ending. 
Had made the port where Kitty liv'd. 


| His-rigging—no one dare attack it, Eo } 
Tight fore and aft, above, below, - ok 
| Long-quarter'd thoes. check ſhirt, blue . 

» And trow!ſers like the driven ſnow. 


His honeft heart with plealure going, 

| He flew like hzh*”ning to the fide; \ 
1 Scarce had thev been a boat's length rowing, 5 
| Before his Ry he eſpy'd. 
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A * aant gail: futter'd'. I 
From be Sade has of drew 2 8 
SRed was her cheek when firſt ſhe ut 
It was her failor that ſhe ſaw. 
ſ bs And now the gazing crew furround bs 
© While, ſecure from al! alarms. 
Swift as a ball from a nine pc unde, 
They dart into each others arma. 


- THE BONNY SAILOR. . 
MY bonny Sailor's won my mind, 
My heart with him is now at ſea ; 5 
I hope he ſummer's weſtern —_ 
Wi bring hm ſafely beck to me: 
1 with to hear what glorious tos, 
What dangers he has underzome; 
: What forts he's ttorm'd, how great Tha + tdi. 
__*.0imn France aud Spain my rrior's www” 
we e terrors chill'd my breaſt. 
When fancy brougnt the foc in view; 
And day and night Pre had no reſt, 
Left ev'ry gale a tempeſt blew : 
Bring. gentle gales, my ſa lor home, 
i _. His ſhip at anchor may I ſee; -. 
Three years are ſure enough to roam, 
| Too ſong for one that loves nike nt. 55 
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by unry cumes s wan, 
85255 oh w: thing are leſs "bright ; 
Pin tg Ri n'ny charming man, 
bo mect him, when i in ſight: 
His honeſl heaj tus what I prize, 


No weather can me that look Id ke | 
; > Tho” alter'd wemntbis tice and eyes, btn WS 
1 In love * Joly Sailor r bold. 3 


3 BLOW BIGH, BLOW LOW. 
LOW ich. bow low, let tempeſts tear e 
. mai m f by the hoard, 

My heart with thoughts of thee my dear and love 
it. — weil ſtoa J; | | 
Sbal! brave all ds nger, ſcorn all fear, 

Hs roaring nds, the raging ſea 

I 2 ON bote to > be e once more, a 
3 ro lieh, Ke. 


FT bs e mountains high we £9, | 

The Whiting wd the ſcuds along: 

1 2 the ſurge roa ing trom hel, 
She! my fignat be to hin on thee, 

* And this mail be my 1 | 
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Blow l:izh, &. 
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i - And on that night when all the crews. | 
' The memory of their former lives; 


Sn. 


bib flowing cans of fl:p rene w, 5 3 
And Arink their ſwee;-h2arrs and their Sins U 
1 heave xfizh and think-on hee. 

© And as the ſhip rolls thra' the ſea, © 


3 FL 


; Fe burhen of my ſong ſhall be. 
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uE 1 Wa BENIN 1 
PHE wand'ring Sailor pio ther 
A competence. in life to g; 
Vas aunted braves the 
To find at laſt content a 
In hopes, when toil and d 
To anchor on his native 


When winds blow hard, and aer za. 
And thunders ſhake wh apo pole 


Tho? deathful waves ſurrounding foam, - 

Still flatt'ring fancy wafts him home 3 
In hopes when toil and danger's Oer, 
To anchor on his native ſhore. | 


W hen Found the bowl the jovia ce 
The early ſcenes of youth ene ; 
Tho' each his fav'rite fair will po 
This is the univerſal toaſt! *- 
May we when toil and danger's 
* anchor on our native ſhore. 
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48 | Jack RATLIN, 
Fack RATLIN was the ableſ 3 


None | ke him could hand, reef, or ſteer: 9 : 


i No dang'rous toil, but he'd encounter 
With ſkill, and in contempt of fear. - 
Jo 6 ht a liot —the battle ended, 
* ek as the bleating lamb he'd prove; 
| Thus Jack had minners, courage, merit, 
"Yet did he ſign—and all for love. 
e fong, the jeſt, the flowing liquor, 
F For none ot theſe had Jack's regard; 
He, while his meſmates were carouſing, 
High ſnting on his p*nving yard, 
{Would think. upon his tair one's beauties, 
BY Suear never from fuch charms to rove; 


That truly he d adore them tivings - 
2 And, ing, figh—to end his love. 


1 The ſame expreſs the crew commanded 
15 * more to view their native land, 
oneſt the reſt brought 2 ſome * F 
_ it had been his love's fair hand 
05 ate F her death defac'd the letter— | 
t his pulſe forgot to move | bo — 
1 N pa, — eyes uplifted 
TIM e dA ig ad 7 6 for lone, 
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